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with tolerable success: that he already had 20,000 men to pick
from. But it would take him many weeks to bring them to
Goteborg, and, if Goteborg were not defended in the meantime,
the Danes could bo in it within as many days.

Certainly Herr Durietz was doing little enough to stop them.
At the moment, he was merely cursing a footman for clumsy
handling of a box containing his valuable French china. His
only military preoccupation seemed to be that the invaders
should find as little plunder as possible in the Governor's house.
When he came back, it was to send the corporal packing and
flop down into his chair.

"I don't know what all these people are doing here/' he said,
looking round at the crowded room. "I've told you all that it's
not possible to defend this place. You'd better get home and
thank God I'm saving you from unnecessary pillage. The war
will be over in a couple of months, I expect. We certainly can't
keep 'em off much longer."

"I came to ask," began a frightened little merchant in a
snuff-coloured overcoat, "whether we would be able to follow
Your Excellency southwards. There seems no point in
staying------"

"I've got a guard on the south bridge," snapped his Ex-
cellency, "and it'll be there till midnight to prevent our

retreat being cut off. If you care to follow me------ Good Godl

is this fellow still here?"

P'ing Kai had approached his chair. "I stay to ask about the
feast," he said. "Herr Fersen not understand quite. We make
big feast in East India House------"

Again he was interrupted, this time by a sound of cheering
in the street.

"What is it?" asked Durietz, whiter than ever. "Are they
attacking already?"

He rushed to the window, pushing tHe Chinaman aside.
Fersen followed with a more dignified stride. It was easy for
him to see over the cluster of heads that was gathering in the
window space.

A single horseman was coming down the street, surrounded
by a crowd of townsfolk and street-boys. He was mounted on a
thick-shanked farm-horse. A Dale peasant, to judge by his